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Horn Labour s lop. 

Me thought all his fenfes were lockc in his eye, 

.As Jewels in Chrilbll For fome Prince to buy. (g’uii, 
Whotendring theirown worth frcm whence they were 
Didpoinc out to buy them along as you paft. 

His laces owne margentdid quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes law his eyes inchanted With gazes. 

He giue you Aquitaine, all that is his. 

And you giue him formy fake, but one Jeuing Kifle, 

Piin. Cometo ourpauillion,^^? isdil'pofde. . 

Bro. Buttofpeakcthatin words, which his eye hath difclof’d, 
I onclyhaucmadeamouthofhis eye. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad.Ro. Thou art an old Loue-monger, and fpcakeft skilful- 
!y. 

Lad. Ma. He is Cupids Grandfather, and Icarnes newes of 
him. 

Lad. 2. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you hearc my snad Wenches? 

Lad.x. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad.z. I, our way to be gone. 

Boy. You are too hardfor me. Exeunt cranes'. 

detas Ter tins, 

’Em tr Braggart ay. d By. 

Song. 

Bra. Warble child, makepaflionatemy fenfe of hearing. 
Boy. Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tendernelTe of yeercs: take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fetlinately hither ; I 
mull iroploy hire in alerter to my Loue. 

Boy . VVillyouwiu your loue with a French braulei 
Bra. How meaneft thou braiding in French ? ( 

Boy, No my compkat mailer, but to Iigse off a tune at tne 

tongues 


rcngu « od, 

friX nofeasif you fnuftvp loueby fmdtmglouc with your 

} ian ds in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, and 
k epenot toolongin one mnc,butafnipaad away : thefeare 
complements, thefe are humours, thefe betray mee wenches 
that would be betrayed withoutthefe and make : the m men 
note: do you note men that moll arc affefted to thefe . 

Brass. How halt thou purchas’d this experience ? 

Boy. By my pen of obleruation. 

Bran. But O, but O. 

Boy'. The Hobbie-horfc isforgot. 

Bra. Cal’ft thou my loue Hobbie horfe. 

Boy. No Matter the Hobbie-horle is but a Colt, and your 
Loue perhaps a Hacknie : 

But hauc you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag. AlmoftI had. 

Boy, Negligentftudentjlearne her by heart. 

Brag. By heart, and in heart Boy, 

Boy. And out of heart Matter : all thole three I will proue. 

B rag. What wile thou proue *f 

Boy. A man, if I liuc(andthis)by,in, and without, vpon 
the inttanti by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you loue her, becaufe your heart is in loue 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out of heart that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And ebree times as much more, and yet nothing at all,, 

Boy. Fetch hither the Swaine he mull carrie mesa letter. 

Boy . A melTagc well fympachis’d,a Horfe to. be embaffadour 
for an A(Te. 

Brag, Ha, ha. What faiffthou ? 

Boy. Marrie fit, you mutt fend the A lie vpon theHdrfe for 
he is veric flow gated . but I goe. 

Brag. Theway is but fhorqaway. 

Boy* Asfwiftas lead fir, . 




